
Tin" AMERICAN TRAMP. In fome eitlftft there srv iod(r1opboue
where u e l. or rather n board. U tuppl e 1

on a bttals of wot k to Le jwnoi med in the
mornln 1 hese are rcly putrcnlzed by
the professional trantp; but to koj them at
their tak. sawing the "t:nt" of wood ed

them, or bi caking Btones for p.ivlng.
Is ;;n miiu div-- r if not au inspirlnp sUht.

All 1 irg" cities abound In cheap lodjzlnz-house- s.

which are generally opemted on a
basis of ten cents for the ctiiii,e-- t

Sometimes a luruo and reppeet-abhi-loolil- nr

building is devoted to the
business, which boasts of many grades of
prices and coriespond n r comic's, 1 Is mr
to tn dignity o a private room,with sheets
on tho bed. Hut the preater number of

LBEAXIIJO.

I . BTC. IAJWATKR.

f rtri'l mUti upon thehllli
,. In th)l'iui qiiviT ;

' ls'olaltMly th bubblinti riilj
UIU0 on to thH river.

In tl bnH.'.o the iiijli trei
FUunt tin ir folium kay;

All the niKvtruin'11 xtt 45 tints,
' Mlvr film ftiut fcoMon hiui

Give of distant May.
Lazily 1 lie and dream

. Of the w Inter coming,
Mititfius' fancies with the stream

Anl the wild heea humming.
' Will it be no blest for mo

A the vcar now jastr
Will it-- h me will it fir

Quickly, quickly, quickly by,
Jjeavtm, wow M, katT

Bummer brought uie hope o bright,
Autumn nees them fljintf :

Rummer mine with 11 fu and light,
Now the liht is dyititf.

Hut I lie whilo moments fly,
Ire&mintf what 'twill be

YVlicn the winter days art- - here,
And once more the w hiw New Ve&r

Hid me enter fruo.
FlX Citv, V ia.

Three meals, off the livings f some aris-
tocrat! Ugh! '1 wen ty cents! lhool"

"What did you gltV
"What did I got? I wns offered three

shirts and a pair of pints. Told the well-meani-

buc misguided womun tna', I
wun't un o d clothes man, and recommend-i- d

her to sell them to a Jew. I take no
meal or shuts or trash o any kin i. It
takes money to do buln ss rlth me. I took
in a dollar and forty cents to-d- a . When I
want moals I walk Into a rcaUuraut and
order 'em. When I wunt siirts I go to
Cheap John's up the street n I buy 'em.
Shirts! told vlc'uals! Git out of my
sight! You're a disgrace a burning dls-grc- o

to tho 1 rofeHslon, you are."
In extreme cold weather, waen the mer-

cury reecho "bulbwaids," tho tramps
sometimes suffer. Then it Is hard to se-
cure the price of a lodglDA and m.mv uro
driven to extremities At such times, how-
ever, tho poll'o stations are thtown open,
end g oat 11 umbers accommodated and
kept trom freezing. Tie surplus cetls are
filled and a many more ai lodged upon
the broad 11 icstoiKS wnlch cover them. A
hundred and more aro often stowed away
in a sinle police station. In the morning
they are given a duffer and a bowl of coffee,
an 1 sent udriit.

.Most trumps are made so bv drink, and
that monster continues to rule them, with
nu iron l and. Most of the monev begged
or stolen by them llnds its way to the cheap
saloon und "b iriel-hou- s 's!" Many low
reports are supported by money begced
u:idr tho pretens that the supplicant 1

wtuiving. or is without the means of pro-
curing a lace to sleep. Thrss low saloons
nro tho principal loallng placos cf trump
during the day. The investment of live
cei.ts in a drink entitles them to warm
themselves at the flro and lounge about for
a time. Soon, however, they are driven
out ajuln. to procure tho price of another
drink, with tho accompanying "freedom of
tho saloon."

During a long an 1 cold winter numbers
become sick and find their way to the hos-
pital, and later to the potter's field. Such
us survive do not neodlessly prolong their
irksome c:ty life, but depart early enough
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SPARKS OF WIT.

Tlane sailing--i- n a prairio schooner.
A wiitE puller the telegraph line

man.
. Jaoos Pawnbrokers aro ornery

cusses. Paggs 'va; but you have to
put up with them.

While tho English drum-bea- t is
heard around the world, the American
dead-bea- t isn't far behind.

Jonks "Say, Prowno. why do you
rail your eldest boy Telephone?'
Drow n 44 J5eca;:.ie ho never works."

A scjiooLnov, being asked in an ex-

amination to htate tho significance of
LL.l).. wroto: "LL.V. stand for lung
nd liver doctor."
A srouTixu character hearing of a

horse eating meat said ho hail seen
many nags running for stake, and ho
can chuck-l- e over that.

"(iitAciot's," exclaimed Mrs. Mala-pro- p,

I read in the papers of a 'Con-
gressman at large.' I do hope they'll
capture him be fore he daes any harm."

Uv a quick hot ho had just rescued
her from the clutches of a oar. 44 What
wero your thoug! s when bruin com-
menced to squeeze Y" was his inquiry.
Oh, Charlie,. I thought of you!"
"Wnrx the old lady had fallen into

tlio well, and was rescued with mme
tlilliculty, she declared that "had it not
teen for Providence and another man,"
she never would havo been got out
alive.

"Upon my kouI," exclaimed Mrs.
I'lyaround, "I never saw euch an old
gadder in all my lifo as that Mrs.
Neverhomo i! Actually, I called
neven times at her homo and couldn't
get in once."

"Isn't it lonely here, George? Did
you ever know anvthing so still?" "Oh,
ves. Once." "When was that?" I
hired a plumber onco to do a day's work
for me, and ho never moved from morn-
ing to night."

Irate politician Look here, yon
published a lie about me this morning l

an infamous lie. I won't stand it. '
Serene editor Put just think whero
you would be if M e wero to publish tho
truth about you."

Stranger Excuse me, fir, but did
not you buy a liottle of hair invigorator
in that barbershop? Pinks Yes; why?
Stranger Oh, nothing; only I wish to
inform you that I am tho most artistic
wigmaker on tho street.

.Tonsmitii Debrown has changed
wonderfully since ho went to work on
that religious paper. Ho leads ablamo-fes- s

life now. Jonjones Yes, he does
nothing wrong now except to lio about
the circulation of his paper.

foolish maiden.
Of nil tho fo Hsh fashion

That fxllU women wear,
Thero'a nothing more outlandish

Than lar.iik' of the hair.
It ia a daif:rou ha'rft. too,

And nil fcirl nhouM bownre,
Ix'st after ilioy ar nmrrld

They still should hung their heir.
"Shall I vind tho clock, vaddcr?"

asked young Jacob Isaacstein, as thor
wero alxmt to close the store. "No,"
aid tho old gentleman with a Mgh,

"l izness vas too pad. Choost let it
alone, Jacob, und ve will save tho vear
and tear of the veels."

Messrs. Gibbon and Pedman (call-
ing) Is Miss Flirtette in? PriJgit
Faith, I don't know. Shoi-aidefi- t wuz
that rid hidded, freckled eluele, she
wasn't in; but if it was that handsome
Mr. Gibbon, she wus. Put, begorry,
you're both here together.

Miss Prittie Grandma, Mr. Pat-t- oi

is going to give me an elegant ring
set with a carbuncle. Grandma (lnr-rilie- d)

You mustn't tako it, child!
Don't touch it! For your grandpapa
Uncle Joe had one e' them carbuncles,
and died witli it iasido o' thrco w eeks
time!"

There is a benevolent gentleman in
Poston who give twenty-liv- e cent for
religious purposes every time when ho
swears. Ho has already el el a new
steeple on tho Presbyterian church,
and is now engaged in "cursing up" a l
donation to tho Home Missionary So-- A
ciety.

A cook who had burned up a pieco
of veal weighing four pounds threw it
away, and afterward explained to her
mistress that tho cat had eaten tho
meat. "Very well," said the lady, "we
will see that directly." So saying, she
took the cat, put it on the scales, and
found that it weighed exactly four
pounds. "There. Frcderieka," she said,
"are tho four pounds of meat but
where is the cat ;"

beating and racing the poor calf many
times around tho orchard and over
Mother Jones' dresses.

Finally Daisy-Dingl- e became ex-

hausted. It was dinner time, and we
wcro hungry. So we concluded that if
wo stopped to eat, perhaps by the time
we came back Daisv-Dingl- e might per-
mit us to take a rido.

Hastening to tho houso, wo were
hardly courageous enough to enter.
We had neglected to fasten doors or
windows. Our appetites got tho bet-
ter of us, and we cautiously entered.
Fortunately nothing had been dis-
turbed.

Whilo eating wo quarreled over a
certain pieco of pie. Fio and plato
wero broken and trampled upon the
kitchen carpet. Wo wero coming to a
"list light, 7 when Sissy remembered
that there was another pio of tho kind
in tho cellar. Sho brought it, and we
Uevoured tho most of it in peace.

Whilo eating tho pio we resolved
upon a now plan. In our eagerness to
try it we forgot our noon work, and
again leaving tho houso went to the
orchard.

Poor Daisy-Dingl- It was a rather
warm day in July, and at noon tho
heat was oppressive for a joor worried
calf. Our plan did not work. Daisy-Ding- le

would not stand, so wo gave her
more exercise until at last the was con-
quered.

Just as Sissy had taken her place
astride tho calfs back our neighbor,
who had returned from church, and
who had been watching us unobserved,
came along, interfered, and wo were
obliged to abandon our sport.

We were mortilied and worried to
think we had been discovered, and thus
made liable to exposure as well as pun-
ishment. Wo ran into tho barn to hide,
each blaming the other for what had
been done. Soon tiling of this, wo
looked about to see what next we could
do unobserved.

Mr. Jones mado cider for vinegar.
He kept barrels of it in hi barn.
There were three barrels that Sissy and
I had often thought might still bo .lit
to drink, but how to get tome had al-

ways been a puzzle.
We thought this an excellent O2por-tunit- y

for tasting it.
The bung were tight in each barrel,

and wo saw no possible way to get
them out; but instead of spigots there
wero plugs that wo thought might be
easily knocked out. I gave ono hard
hit and tho cider, or rather vinegar,
camo suddenly spurting over loth of
us in a stream, and w e were thoroughly
drenched.

Wo had ) lanncd to drink with
straws, but did not even tasto it. for
we made an effort to replace tho plug.
As it finally ceased Mowing we con-
cluded that we were successful in stop-
ping it. '

We tried the second and third bar-
rels with almost the same result.

Next wo hunted eggs. Thee we
took to the kitchen, mado a coal fire,
filled tho tea-kettl- e with eggs and
water, put it over the fire, and closed
the stove.

While waiting for the eggs to boil
we remembered our work. As it was
getting lato wo dropped everything,
and, leaving tho door wide open, pro-
ceeded to water cattle.

In tho midst of this Mr. and
Mrs. Jones returned. They had been
very anxious about us, and tamo back
much earlier than was anticipated.
When Mother Jones caught sight of
us sho screamed, but when she reach-
ed the kitchen door and saw at ono
glance tho hot stove and a hungry
tram) feasting upon the remains of
our dinner, she gave ono piercing
shriek and fainted away, which so
scared tho tramp that ho lied.

Tho kettle had lmiled dry and was
emitting a strange odor.

1 he stove was hot enough to burst,
and the carpet was irreparably spoiled.

Mrs. Jones was sick all night froir
fright. The next morning Daisy-Dingl- e

was found dead.
Our neighbor camo to tell of our

doings in the orchard, just at the mo-

ment Mr. Jones discovered, by the
smell of vinegar, what had happened
to his barrels.

Mrs. Jones alvmt this time discov-
ered the eggs and the ruined condition
of the tea-kettl- She could not find
the dress she had wished to wear that
day, nor could she for a long time get
over the loss of two, or tho ruined con-
dition of our clothcs.bosidcs everything
else.

They w isely concluded to never leave
us alone again.

Doth wero too indulgent to punish us
severely, so we got off with a mild
reprimand. They blamed themselves
for not getting an older person to take
charge of us.

Years have passed. Doth Mr. and
Mrs. Jones are dead. Sissy ami I aro
married. From this we learned a good
moral, and it serves us w ell in our own
family of little ones. iLis this : Never
leave children alone with tho care of a
house.

A Severe Test.
"My dear sir, this xsition carrier

with it a great Can you
convince mo that vou aro capable of
filling it?"

"I think I can, sir."
"You must bo a man of great dis

cretion, possessed of a keen insight,
capable of judging accurately between
right and wvong."

"I think I can satisfy you, sir."
"You must be able to discover the

truth, no matter how it may bo dis-

guised, and must bo well read on cur-
rent events."

"Yes, sir; I think I can fill tho bill."
"Well, what are your credentials?
"I havo been examined for a jury

six times, and been rejected every
time."

"I think you will V. You must be
a man 01 great capability and intelli-
gence."

Consistency,
Wife Y'ou shabby man 1 There's a

big hole in vour trousers. I should
certainly think you would get a new
pair and look decent.

Husband (two hours later, display-
ing new trousers) What do you think
of those? Ten dollars.

Wife (crying) That's just like you,
when you knew I wanted a new ton
net. 'Clothier and Furnlthir.

IS MIUKATOIIV IN HIS II AllITS At A
WAIKII-FOWL- .

In the Hummer He In1e the llural
trh't. but lVt mid Cll Irive Him to
the City, Where lie Heroine "Hum"
1 1 1 Mode of Mfj-TJ- ie l'inul Kad.

II 11 waters, bavin ff
llcwod by war of ilvu-le- t.

criuk. and liver
to the mijehty ou.mui.
i tu'uiu in cntli
rain-dro- p to gladden
tho preen v alloy iroin
whem-- thv Hhirtmi
forth ; bird m'grute
w i t h t h o r h h n k i n ar s e n -
so in; luueed. ail nut- -

b i rr uru secma to inovo In
circle, to which rul
tnoso children of nat-
ure, "tramps." form no

exception.
J'ho word "tramp Is a cenorie term nnd

coiupriHcs nuiuy species, between which
the universal points of res?rtibl)inc nto a
lonthin of work nnd h p.inMouatj love of
variety, both In diet nl te ne.

From tho plain flpiiillcatlo'i of tho term,
the tramp, ui nelas. first enrne I tho title
upon lonp stretches of country road, turn-
pikes; and railway tracks. It Is amid lurul
scenes that ho forpets whatever trade or
occupation ho learned In town or citv, and
by slow gradations becomes mo e boarded,
dirtier, rappeder. nnd,if possible, more
lazy and better contented with his vagrant
lot.

As tho tramp Is tho chll 1 of th country.
It is there, upon his native hoath. that he
must be studdied by ono who uspires to
boeome the historian of his class. With
country peopli ami thoso who dwell In
villages and towns he is a fumtllar nipht.
and in his "own prop-s- r person" Is known
.to all.

Actlnp. whether on the stapo o' the thea-
ter, or the broader stapo of nctual life,
lias ever ueen ac-

counted a pleasur-
able occupation. To
this feeling your
tramp offers no ex-

ception. When tho
penerous crop of
melons and Irults
has been harvext-e- d,

nnd corn, unlit
for roa.tinp-ears- .
Is ripening und
hardening in the
shock: when tho
shelter of a hedio
or havstack no
longer suilk-e- s to humpy ufMr.
keep off tho col l. nnd frost through sole-le- a

chocs bites his toes; in short. wnn
wintpr is at hand, tho tramp leaves his fa-

miliar, much-love- d Vtami'Inp-irround.- "

and turns his fuco cityward, there to enter
upon another phase or LJs hybrid exist-
ence.

Tho water-fow- l, which, answerlnp from
time to time the hhrlll call of Its leader und
sailing pi a'elully uway to the southward.
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s no more an indication that th pleasant
day- - of autumn are end--d- . than is the
tramp's arrival in the great cities.

Unco there he undergoes n dec! led
:hangr. His wardrobe is usually improved.
or city p oplo ait-car- their c'othingat an

earl, or stase than do their country cous.ns,
I but the great transformation is In his man-ne- r

and mode of life. Not onlr is he sur-
rounded by the police, whoso watchful
pyes entrain him from many of the nets of
lawlessness In which h,-- has freely in-
dulged during the long "m'rry summer
months." but the narrow confines to which
he is limited, tho jostling mse with
whom he comes in daily contact, and the
radically different llfo h is compel. d to
ndojt. deprive him of the light-hearte- d.

air that pervades him us he
approaches 'a country innnsion and de-
mands a meal from the good housewTe In
atone that would veil became a general
demanding the cjpltuUtlon of a fortress.

In tho large cities th' trump so fnr loses
his identity u to pose under another name,
am) that still lower in tho scale than the

IrWjJfiSf

ON THE Tn.virp.

no he.has rl2htly earned. When he he- -
comes a denizen of one of tho gi eat centers
of population ho is known as a "bum." and
conducts hlmseir in a wa?to fairly entitle
bltn to tho rather vulgar but suggestive
appellation.

Although the city life of the tramp varies
greatly from his normal state of existence,
still there Is one rule of his li!e from which
he never depa. ts under no circumstances
does he eek imy regular employment. As
a cover for begjinx or petty tuicvlng, he
may tearfully nsk for work, tut with no in-

tention of performing it if afforded an op-
portunity. Sometimes ho 1 seen clearing
away the enow from steps and sidewalks,
and occasionally actually onrrylng in a ton
of coal. But to be brought to this he mast
bo in pressing need of money, or. what Is

f
more likely, lacking In professional self-r- o-

spcci. wnien uraws me line ut ouiormaoi
lianual labor. ,

"1'ica-- e give me ten cenU to get a lads- -

This is the stereotyped appeal most
ma.le. It is the one moit likely to

ilcTeloD sympathy, especially oa a cold or
stormy evening, and. besides, a lodging- -

Fdaee is th e one crest necessity of his
He can beg plenty of food nnd

clothing, and find numerous "places to warm
himself during the day. but when night
comes on he must find a place to sleep, and
that which for half n year Has been as free
as the boundless air and the water in purl-lo- g

trooks. becomes tr one anxiety of alt
otherwise llht-hearte- d existence.

OUR l'LAX DIDN'T WORK

BY MOLLIE RICHARDS.

Mr. and Mrs. Jones were humble
people, in moderate circumstances,
and lived ujon a small farm. They
had but ono child, a daughter, who
was always called Sissy.

Sissy w as about my ape, and I was
about six years old, when "Father"
Jones adopted mo into his family.
"When I was about eight vears of age a
rclativo of Mr. Jones dieil. To attend
the funeral was a big day's journey for
ins slow horse. '

They did not like to leave us with
the nolo care of the place on tho day
of tho funeral, yet they seemed to
think of no way to prevent it. So, for
that entire day mo were left in chargo
of everything.

They kept ono horse, two cows, a
pig or two, and a great deal of poul-
try. It was my work from tho start,
mine and Sissy's, to do what wo could
for tho cattle and poultry, and wo
quarreled not a little over tho work.

We shared alike sHrt as well a.
work, and were much together. Some-
times Sissy exerci-e- d authority over
me, claiming her lights an lawful jxis-cesso- r.

This her parents would not
permit when they knew of it.
, The work assigned lor us to do was
to water the cows at 1100:1. at night
put them in their stable, feed tho poul-
try, and. if they returned late, provide
wood ami coal and kindling.

I can see yet how Mother Jones
looked when sho started. She was
dressed in plain, garb,
and her eyes had a peculiar, wistful
expression. She cautioned us over
and over cot to turn things topsy-turv-

not to leave tho house alone, or make
tires, as none was needed.

Mrs. Jones was a very careful house-
keeper. Our dinner was spread on the
kitchen table and neatly covered with
a spotless linen cloth.

After she had closed the kitchen
door she passionately embraced both
Sissy and J, as if she never expected to
flee us alive again. Then sho slowly
walked to tho old square-to- p carriage
and reluctantly climbed into it. Father
Jones looked worried as he stepped in
after her and drove slowly away. "Wo

had previously planned our sport and
were very impatient, so we thought
that they would never get started.

Next to the yard was a small Held;
below this Held was a large apple
orchard, in which we were raising a
calf. This calf was very tame. Sissy
and I had made a pet of it, and had
quarreled not a little in selecting a
name. Finally, we decided on Daisy-Dingl- e,

that each might have an in-

dividual claim upon tho name.
I had often told Sissy that I thought

if we could get tho chance we might
ride upon Pi.isy-Dingle'- s back. "When
we discovered that wo wero to have this.
Sui.dav to ourselves w e at once dec ided
that this would bo a golden oppor-
tunity.

We planned our ride with many
fears, lest it might bo rainy, or perhaps
we might be seen and have our doings
reported.

The weather proved to be all that
we could desire.

As soon as Mr. Jones drove off Sissy
and I skipped up stairs, for it had been
decided that Sissy must have a side-caddi- e,

and sho had things in readiness
to make one.

First, she produced two of her
mother's dresses, which wero slightly
w orn ; then, with a big husk needle anil
twine, we fashioned a saddle; the
fcleeves served for stirrups.

Our nearest neighbors had gono to
church and their houso was closed, as
was nearly every house in the neigh-
borhood.

The coast was clear. Paisv-Bingl- e

being a pet, did not objecl to the
saddle.

I imi-de- d that Sissy should havo tho
first ride. Sho had no trouble getting
on, but her weight, together with lix-in- g

her feet in tho stirrups, scared
Daisy-Dingl- e, who started at a full
gallop before wo were ready.

Sissy, having no hold,, fell off, her
feet entangled in the stirrups.

Tho saddle had been securely
fastened to tho calfs back, and Sissy
was dragged a considerable distance.
I was badly scared.

Sissr was stunned and semi-conscio-

for a time, but with the excep-
tion of a few slight scratches, tho worst
anther face, she escaped uninjured.

Tho lower portion of the orchard was
low and swampy; through this Sissy
had been dragged.

Her drcs was a sight to behold. It
being Sunday, sho was permitted to
wear ono too fine for our occupation ;
besides being torn, it wa brown and
green-staine- d from mud and grass.

After tho fright, finding Sissy not
badly injured, and being plucky, she
urged me to take a ride. Peingaboy,
I thought I could manage better. I
got on and met with tho same success,
only, that I was not dragged when I

ell off, for the saddle had been aban-
doned.

Poor Daisy-Dingl- e did not know
Mvhnt to make of such treatment. Sho
becamo wild.

Wo wero now determined to hare a
ride lxth together. How to get her to
stand stilj.long enough for us to mount
iiion her back was tho question. As
vre found it impossible to do this, we
became enraged ana took turns la

roMCE-.HTATIO- IN'oozKns.

tramps sleep In underground lodging-house- -.

The basement or cellar of a building 0.1
one of the poorer but central streets is gen-
erally utilized for this rumoe. Tho
"puest" enters the front portico, of which a
8'iuaro space, perhaps twenty feet each
way. Is set apart U3 tho common room, and
dlgntile 1 by the name of olllce.

Hero ho pays his dime, frequently in tho
form of pennies, and receives a check
which entitles him to a bunk nnd tho free-
dom of the place. This preliminary onco
dispatched, and the relation of landlord
and guest established, a visIMo change
takes place In tho manner and bearing of
tho latter, lie an outcast and a vagrant
no longer, ihe lire that burns in tho huge
salamandsjr stove nnd raises tho tempera-
ture of the pi ice to a point where ll.inkets
or covering of ony kind would be a bin den,
is his very own. and the rude lamps on the
wall are burning for him. Though dressed
in mus he swaggers ubout with the nirs of
a dude nnd tho haut up of one of Gotham's
famous "four hundred."

Having seeuied a chair and tilted It bakagainst tho wall at the desired ungl. he
produce a pipe, generally a corn-co- b one.
as u reminder of the country, and having
"loaded it." tho ammunition being o!ten a
UscuMied cigar stub, of which he piovi !'d

himself with a supply during the day. nd l
a volume of stilling smoke to the already
loul atmosphere of the place.
J't. ho ordinarily brings forth a soSle 1

nnd crumpled news aner and proceeds to
ntcrM n und enlighten himself with the

news of tho d ly. It m iy appear strange.
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but not only cm most tramps read, but
111 iiny of them are men of considerable edu-
cation, whom h ird fortune and disappoint-
ment in business or love has driven to
dnnw, Horn which tho transition toatr.irap
l frequently a sw.ft and easy one.

Hui e. too. at e carried on many di.cu..lons
of which the newspapers mak no repot t.
though they ure o ten 11 II with less enter-
taining matter. l' lities is the stapl sub-
ject. As between the two leading parties
thy honors are about even: tho socialists
ur a pood third, white, to the credit of the
party be It sah. tho J rohibitionlsts are
rar.dy represented. "Protection." iree
trade." "gr:nding monopolies." the merit
of candidates, arid the acts und j olicy ot
the Uoveinmen. are discussed without
reserve, und often us nndt rtimdinjjly a
In tho j olitical club-hous- above ground.
Itelliiion is anotner iruitful theme, and ull
shades of opinions, from athtim to
oithodoxy. are expressed.

Some men actually earn money in these
ten-C'-- nt Iodtring-house- s. One gray-hatre-

lon. beat dod old trump i known in
Western cities, ull of wnlch ho visits 11 1

times, us "Dumpy Gump." Dumpy is a
phrenologist, and when the "olllce" is mo.st
crowded oiteti appears with a hugo ehaa
und a human sku b He hangs the one on
tho wall and p d-i- the other in his hand
calls Jor sujects. His charpes varv with
the financial conJitlon of tho party, irom a
tennjr to a dime, the latter being high-wat- er

mar . Tramps, like other eoplo.
love nmusements, and are curiousns to the
charae tor of their associates, and "Pu-mp-

(jump- often makes as muc'i as a dollar la
a singb evening, though he may hne to
bur u "check at two or three different
lodging-house- s to aedraplish it.

Dy andnlght most of the i:usts are sleep-
ing assoundlr aa tho vermin and stilling
ulr will permit. The sanitary police oiten
visit these place a and compel tlem to adopt
some lorm of ventilation. I'resti ulr, how-
ever, means a ks of heat, which In turn
represents a ueloss consumption of coal,
mid the openings are penerully closed upon
the departure of the offlcors.

Tlio alecplng accommodations consist of
bunks ranged against the walls from the
lbor to the reiling. Feme are supplied
with a rude apology tor a mattress, but for
the most part they consist of the bare
board, with an elevated portion for the
head, muc'i after the fashion of tho steer-
age of a great ocean steamship.

Included with lo Icing, some "snoozing
placos," as they nre sometimes called, give,
by war of breakfast, a "duffer" of brrad
and h bowl of a decoction dignified by the
name of coffee, but manufactured irom
l utntrye and the grounds procured Tom
hotels and restaurants.

The absolute equality of men has never
been any place long maintained, and even
among tramps anl bums there are grades
of society. Not long since the writer wit-
nessed a street meetng between two
tramps which illustrates tho polut.

"Hello. Jem I" said one, as he shifted a
bundle from one arm to the other and a
hucre nuld ol tobacco across his moth.

"H Hi, ypurelf!" rrsponded the other.
"How've you done to-d- ay '"

"Pretty good. I got three square meals
cold meat, Worcestershire sauce an l pie

dinner two shirts, a vest, and twenty oeats
spot cash. That ain't dotn so bad. hey?"

"Bad 1 bah I Its fiendish, bad enough to
settle tho personal devil controversy."

"What are you glvin me?"
"Nothing, and I wish no one ers would.

You're lacking In
"Did vou do better?"
"Did 1 do better? If I didnl I'd step on

and obliterate myjalf. Two shirts I Daai

thamps' evd.

to so the first violets bloom by the side of
country lanes, and taste tno sweet tuttor to
which the fresh spring gra-- s has imparted
the color of gold.

And so on. until one dny they are m'ssed
from their trail among the farms and the
lunch counter In the city, und their long
trump Is ended ut an unmarked cravo.

D wight Baldwin.

lie Wary of Choosing, (JlrN.
It was excellent advice I saw lately

given to young ladies urging them to
marry only gentlemen or not marry at
all. A true gentleman is generous
nnd unselfish. He regards another's
liajx iness and welfare as well as his
own. You will see tho trait running
through all his actions. A man who is
a boar at home among his sisters and
discourteous to his mother is just tho
man to avoid when you come to the
great question which is to be answered
yes or 110. You need not die old maids.
'ut wait until the princo passes by.
No harm in delay".

You will not bo apt to find him in
the ball-roo- Nor is he a champion
billiard player. He has not had timo
to become a "champion," for lie has
had too much honest, earnest "work to
do in the world. I have always ob-

served that these ''champions" wero
heldoin good for much else.

1'e wary in choosing, girls, wlin fc
much is at stake. l)o not mistake a
passing fancy for undying love. Mar-
rying in haste rarely ends well. Do
not resent too much the interference
of your parents. Y'ou will travel long
ami far in this world before you will
lind any one who ha your true inter-
est at heart more than your father and
mother. 77 itadelj'hin Jlecnnl.

A Curious Optical Illusion.
A verv striking optical illusion oc-

curred fo au author while engaged in
writing. He was seated at a table,
with two caudle before him, when
uj on directing his eyes to them, he was
surpri-i- d toobserve, apparentlv among
his hair, and nearly straight above his
heal, but far without the range of vis-
ion, a distinct imago of one of the can-
dles. The imago was as perfect us if
it had been formed by rejection fioma
piece of mirror glass; but where tho
reflecting surface was he eouldnotat.
first discover. He examined his eye-
brows and eyelashes, but in vain. At
length a lady tried her skill, and lifter
a careful search she perceived, between
two eyelashes, a very minute ni?ck,
which, on being removed, turmd out
to be a chip of red wa, highly po1
ishel, which was the real mirror on th.
occasion, and which had piobibly
started into his eye w hen he was break-
ing the teal of a letter, only a short
time before he observed the phenome
non.

Sundays in England.
The question of Sunday observance

is ono which disturbs tho clergy of
England more, perhaps, than any
other, says an exchange. In fomo
places the clergymen themselves have, .

in order to secure pome sort of respect
for the day, inaugurated Sunday !

cricket clubs, the onlv restriction be- - '

ing that as soon ns the church bells
ling, the players shall leave the gamo
and attend to their religious duties.
An effort is also being mado to
encourago the opening of museums
and picture galleries on Sunday. The
position is taken that it is better to
proido some innocent amusement
than to allow tho men to idle about,
tho streets and otherwiso pass the
Sabbath in vicious idleness.

Pagan in I and the Cabman.
The celebrated violinist, Paganini,

had once to give a concert at the Carlo
Felice in Genoa, and being late, ho
drovo in a cab. On alighting he offered
tho usual fare to the cabman, who re-
fused it, saying that a grat man, win
was able to play as well on one string
as on four, ought to give him at least
double tho fare.

"Very well," answered Faganini, "I,
will pay yon double when you will be
able to drive mo to tho theater on on
wheel." Vick-M-c Up,

"Why not pour the drink into tho gut-
ter? It is destined to th guttor at,
hist. "Why not pour it there at once,
and not wait to strain it through a
man, and spoil the sUfciner ia the
vork?

'o Angels for Them.
Early last summer a New-England- er

moved out to a small town in Arizona
and announced hi intention of opening
np a first-clas- s grocery. He had a
number of bills posted up, dwelling
particularly on the fact that the busi-
ness was to bo square and alove loard.
Just as ho was getting ready to o en
nhop a deputation of citizens' waited on
him and asked tho new-com- if tlio
statement on the placards were made
in good faith.

"Vou mought as well give us the hull
truth about this thing," said the leader.
"You mean to say there haint goin' to
W no water in tho vinegar?"

"That's what I mean, sir!" replied
the stranger, a little surpiised. "Nor
ao sand in tho sugar!'

"Ain't there goin to bo beans in the
coffee?" .

"Most decidedly not, sir!"
"Nor chicory, nuther?"
"Never, gentlemen; I give yon mjr

word for it."
Tho crowd seemed nonplused for a

moment, and the leader held a short
consultation, at tho end of which he
turned and said:

"Say, stranger, wevo concluded that
vou air a suspicions character. Put first
let me ak you if yonr cigars are goin
to be loaded with cabbage, you
knov?"

"Not while I ",

"That's all we wanted to know. "We i
give you twenty-fou- r houTs to leave
town, an you better leave. When we'i a
ia need o' angels well drop you a pos-
tal card. Good day stranger. And tha
deputation filed emit.

His lan-gnag- e it the best gaago ta
measure a man's character.

(


